Childhood  in  Retrospect

terror of thunder at night, the steely persistence
of heavy rains. Time was long there, before
"'^.bothered to count or needed to use the
.fUftutcs, and under the shadow of powerful
authority we enjoyed a liberty like no other
liberty ; new things came unendingly and
adventure was all around. We did not know
then that we lived there, and our elders
usually forgot it; but we know thirty years
afterwards* The knowledge makes the con-
templative sort of artist, in whom the mood
of retrospection often becomes dominant,
desire to set it down before he dies and one
reporter has been lost. From this cause many
beautiful books have come; and the book
that has not; yet been written will be the
loveliest and saddest in the world.
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